THE   BENIGN   DOCTOR
And he was so pleased with its appositeness that he
forgave me for my championing of Traill. After a
while he said, " Once it was my lot to examine in the
Royal University. I was examining in Greek; that
may have been the reason why I was ushered into a
bare room furnished in the Doric mode with all its
severity. It was a perfectly bare room, except for
a deal table in the middle and two bent-wood chairs.
The only attempt at mural decoration was the word
Skatos, scribbled in lead pencil over the mantelpiece,
doubtless by a departing candidate."
Without a smile he took a pinch of snuff, and
continued: " It had something of the terseness of that
great unknown Comic poet of Athens who survives
vigorously in one line." He sipped his glass as he
collected himself to deliver a short encomium on some
old dead singer dear to his heart.
" You know," he began, " that the Athenians had
a pestilential little Republic on their west flank. It
was in the island of what is now Corfu but was then
called Corcyra. To this every expelled ruffian and
absconding undesirable of every class resorted, to-
gether with many piratical gangs. Now every Comic
poet of Athens was a conservative and looked upon
this republic of libertines with contempt. They must
have been mouthing about Freedom, as those will
do who have no culture of their own but see in Free-
dom an excuse for idleness. There is no line in
the whole range of classical literature more devastating
in its denunciation of the pretences of demagogues
and politicians than that lonely line, ' Corcyra is a
free country; you can commit a nuisance wherever
you please.' Can you tell me another ?"
I was taken aback under the compliment which
implied a knowledge which was worthy of his attention.'
" Licence, they mean," he murmured reminiscently,
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